Wisdom and Destiny

our existence than the most beneficent law
of our imagination. The time has arrived
perhaps when man must learn to place the
centre of his joys and pride elsewhere than
within himself. As this idea takes firmer
root within us, so do we become more
conscious of our helplessness beneath its
overwhelming force; yet is it at the same
time borne home to us that of this force
we ourselves form part; and even as we
writhe beneath it, we are compelled to
admire, as the youthful Telemachus ad-
mired the power of his father's arm. Our
own instinctive actions awaken within us
an eager curiosity, an affectionate, pleased
surprise: why should we not train our-
selves thus to regard the instinctive actions
of nature ? We love to throw the dim
light of our reason on to our unconscious-
ness : why not let it play on what we term
the unconsciousness of the universe ? We
are no less deeply concerned with the